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believe that life imprisonment is |
the greater punishment and the|
trend of progressive thought is to
substitute it for the death penalty. i

Taking all the faéts together as
they exist now, pro and con, if
they raise an honest doubt as to
his guilt the man's sentence ought
to be commuted.

Because the Herald will be sure
to publish it I notice here that the
Tampa Tribune says that when the
public is about forgetting that 1
am Cooper's lawyer I get myself
interviewed. ‘The Herald and
Tribune have had flings innumers
able at Cooper and some at me and
always erroncous and vindictive
and I have never published a line
about the case except twice in the
nature of REPLY to correét some
particularly  devilishly inhuman
thrust and now I can't even say a
few words to my local home editor
giving Cooper’s side, as I under-
stand it, without having these two
seintilating and sparkling examples
of "'free speech’” and the Fourth
Estate jump on me with a torrent
of abuse,

and seek to prejudice my

misrepresentation  and
cause
with falsehoods about me,

It would be just as much to the

point and a good deal nearer the

[ Woked up 10 see bim dragging In &
| fine young holly f

Christmas |

Greens |

); | Chrteiméa gtory
By Martha M'Culloch-ilitame

Copyright, 1904, by Marths McCulloch- Williams

“Christmas without greens! Impos-
pible! There surely must be some of a
gort {n thig blg farming world,” Leona

pald almost tragically.
Her cousin and host, Amos Baker,

ghook his head,

“None nearer than Sinking Fork," he
gald. ‘“That's twelve miles off and the
chances aguinst finding anything even
there—~the hills are so low and the
valley hardly worth the name.”

"You must take me to the head wa-
ters. 1 know I shall find what T want
there,” Leona sald lmperiously, “Get
out the wagonette at once! Nb matter
if Christmas {s ten days off, I know a
way to keep greens fresh.”

“Won't you say please?’ Amos asked
banteringly as he went toward the
door, Leona ran after him with the
prettiest face of contrition,

“Of course I will and ‘thanky, eir,
and anything else {n the world you
ask,” she said, laying her haud on his
arm

He smiled at her. “Suppose Isbould
ask you to say ‘Yea' to Norrie Cordon,
I've n great mind to do it If Notrie Is
my brother-in-law, he's worth a dozen
of thut other fellow.”

“H-m. You are sure there is another
fellow?' Leona querfed sauclly, but
with a pretty flush,

Amos looked supernaturally wise,
“There must be,” he sald. “Candy
three times a week and flowers and
glmeracks till the carrier wishes rural
free dellvery bad never been thought

truth for me to say that these two
reckless newspapers are trying to
draw a little respectability and
fame to themselves by goading me
into a with
them. ;
Every imputation against me in
the Herald is false and every argu-
ment the Herald has ever urged in
this case is senile

public controversy

and aside from
what the Pardoning Board is try-
ing to discover,
Very truly,
J. W. BrAapy,
Bartow, Fla., 2 §, '06.

Chamberlain’s Cough Remedy the
Mother’s Favorite,

The soothing and healing properties of
this remedy, its pleasant taste and
prompt and permanent cures have made
it a favorite with people everywhere, It
is especially prized by mothers of small
children, for colds, croup and whooping
cough, as it always affords quick relief,
and as it contains no opium or other
harmful drug, it may be given as con
fidently to a baby as to an adult. For
sale by Ed Greene and all druggists, [
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ADDITIONAL LOCALS.

N. A. Faulkner and Jno. IH. Tread-
well, prominent citizens of Arcadia, have
been to Tampa this week.

The Owl Club met with Mr, and Mrs ;‘
Geo. R. Parker last Friday night in thei ’
elegant home on Oak street,

Mr. Nelson, representing the Ballard
Medicine Co., was in Arcadia this week,
attending to business for his firm,

The press and public speaks well of
the John H, Sparks show, which
hibits here Thursday, February 15,

UX-

Mrs. Solon Evans and children, of
Live Oak, arrived Monday and are visit-
ing her parents and relatives in this
county, )

The Fortnightly Literary Club to meet
with Miss Fannie Bunker this week is
postponed from Friday to Saturday night
of this week.

F, B. Smith, of West Roxbury, Mass.
is spending some weeks in DeSoto
county looking after his fine orange
grove west of Arcadia,

The Ladies' Musical Club of Arcadia,
has been invited o join the State Feder-
ation of Clubs, that has its own club
house in Jacksonville,

Mr, and Mrs. Smith, of Goldsbaro, N.
C., have arrived in Arcadia and are vis-
iting their son, Dr. Kirby Smith and
other relatives in Arcddia,

Mrs, H. E. Carlton left for Sanford
last Friday. She will while away visit
in Hawthorne, Gainesville and Ocala
and will be away a few wecks.

The great Weritz Family, eight in| b

number, and oné of ,tl;l:luding features
with  Sparks' Shows, do the most
wonderful aerial aét ever witnessed

Jos. H. Brown, our e
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of—those are slgng I've never yet
known to fail."

“You should not peek. It's ungedtle-
manly, even in your private mall box,"
[eona sald severely, pursing her lips,

Amos shook his head at her. *“You
ghouldn't flirt,” he sald, “but today I'm
bound to give you a chance. Norrle
will go with you on this fern chase,
because I'm bound to go somewhere
else,"

“How nlcg! Norrie s never saucy,”
Leona sald, with a dimpling smile, It
made her so enchanting that Norrie,
Just then coming through the door, lost
his heart over agaln for at least the
twentieth time. The losing gave him
a fearful joy. He too, had read and in-
terpreted the signs of the post, but as
he climbed Into the wagonette and sent
the horses away at a slapping pace he
put all thought of this unknown rival
from him, resolved to enjoy at least one
blissful day basking In the sunshine of
Leona's smlles,

Presently the way bent at almost a
right angle. Norrle reined In there
and sald, letting his free hand rest over
Leona's clasped ones: ‘“The fork 13 just
ahead, but you'll find nothing there. 1
know, I hunt around it every fall, T
wonder If you dare go down In the hills
with me? There you can get loads of
things—green cedar, cross vine, ferns
and blg green briers with leaves like
wax, I know of a holly bush, too, and
a chump of pines"—

“Why aren't you taking me to them?" |
Leona interrupted, her eyes dancing. |
Norrle smiled back at her, but there
was an anxious findernote In bis volice
a8 he apswered, “Becanse they're a
long way off, not too far for the horses,
but so far we'd be in the night getting

home."

“As If that mattered,” Leona eald |
scornfully, “when you know my heart
18 set on glving those dear bables such
2 Christmas as they never saw. Your
sister Amy says I may do just what 1
plense, 1 please to have a Clirlstmas
tree, with the whole house trimmed to
mateh, Drive on—like the wind. San.
cho and Bully will have a long rest
while you are belping mé hack and
hew.”

“Just as you say, ma'am,” Norrie
answered susplelously meek. “But if
J hinul the tree home, to say notbing of !
cutting It down, I'm to have my cholce '
of whatever is on it or under it. Is
that a bargain?"

“It has to be, but I never thought
you'd be such an extortioner,” Leona
sald loftlly, although her eyes twin-
kled, Then she fell silent, drinking in
the joy of the sunshine, of the rapid
whirl through the soft December day,

The landscape grew more barren,
more broken; the flelds were smaller,
the farmhouses meanor and less
thrifty. By and by the road ran down
a steep ridge, only to ¢limb an :
site one steeper ha
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apprehensively, then sent the blacks
faster, A mile farther on he stobpe
and sprang out, saying as he .

Leona crled out i raptur
M!ﬁo&d:: cln:‘p:t.ﬂm
8 .M':

| selornaments sparkling amid its green |

still.  The sun { sotind
begun to sink. Norrie looked up at ‘}ll '

ull of scarlet borﬂe,..
“The kids never saw anything Itke It,

be said as he holsted it lnto the wagon-
ette and made It fast there, Then he
tell to worlk, wrenching up ferns in
armfuls and tearing down mats of
briér. Leona looked at him with some-
thing of awe. He wasd 80 slight and
light on hia feet, she had never credit-
ed him with the thews and dlnews of
manhood, Insensibly she contensted
hlin with the other fellow, the eity fel-
low, who could and would give her
milllons—millfone which had almost

tempted her to accept the man, albelt
she knew she dld not love him truly,
I she had nsked him to get his hand to
bard things for her plensure she conld
fancy his look of nmazed dlagust.

Btill she could not whistle him down
the wind, She was proud, ambitious,
Juxory loving, not the least bit suited
to be a farmer's wife. And Norrle Gor-
don loved his land and his vocation too

Opposite Depot, Arcadit

well ever to be anything but a farmer.
With a aigh, she told herself she should
no doubt end by taking Ennis Loring.
Buppose he should accept her casual {n-
vitatlon and come down to Longly, the
Baker place, for the holidays? How
bare and cramped the life would ap-
pear to him-—a life whereln the circus
made the event of the year and golng
to church of 8undays was as much a dl-
version ng a duty,

Something of all this floated nebu-
lously through Leona's mind as she
watched Norrle at hls joyous obedi-
ence,

“The best branches are over on that
far side,” he sald, flinging off his coat
and scuffling out of his shoes, “We'll
take just helf a dozen, The tree won't
miss 'em. I'd hate to leave it ragged.
Somehow this clump seems to belong
to me, 1 found it first when I was lit-
tle more than a boy."

Almost before she knew It he stood
among the branches, breaking and cut-
tIng slender stewns, Leona ran to plek
themn up as they fell, “Stand back!”
he called to her, ant the same titoe
reaching for an especlally tempting
bough. The wood of It was tough,
It bent where he thought to break It,
and, Instead of snapping, It erushed in-
to stringy flbers. Norrle had the fm-

ulge of mastery eveu over inanimate

Ings. [Porgetful that he was twenty-
five feet in alr, he gave the bough n
jerk 80 energetic It made him lose bis
balance and come crashing earthward.
But there were boughs lower down,
and somehow he clutched one with his
right arm, swung himself up to it and
clambered back ta the trunk, Coming
down this, Leona saw him hitch him-
self along in & way wholly unllke his
ascent. She did not know the reason
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until he stood by the wagonette, saying
almost apologetically: “I reckon you'd
better drive on the way home. My
left arm hit that big llmb when 1 fell
and put itse!f out of business.”

. '] . . L] . -

Longly farm at Christmastide made
the neighbors stare. Amy had ingisted
upon a party. It would never, never do
to waste all Leona had brought to pass
| 8lply upon the family. Greens were
[ everywhere—over doors and windows,
{ in nooks and corners and up and down
sthe brond stafrway. The tree, too, was
a vision with tapers gleaming through

|
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Its coral wealth and all manner of tin- |

leafage. The tinsel had come from the
eity, So had the other fellow,

Leona had been panic stricken at
the outset. Now a sunny peace pos-
sessed her spirvit. Since she had seen
Norrle toppling against the evening
sky—falling, it might be, fo his death
for his lady's whim--she had begun to
question her own beart more closely
than ever before. What answer had re-
warded the questionings she did not

tell, But,Ennis Loring had found her
more softly, more subtly fascinating
than ever and was ready for her sake
to keep terms with all the rural world,
It amused him, of course, that the tree
bore such wondrous fruitage. Trees
were not Christmas commonplaces
roundabout Longly, so ull the people
thereabout had sent thelr gitts to be
plled at the tree's foot and thence dis-
mhnted.. After they were distributed
there would be supper, then the dance, |
Norrle would have to be a looker on.
His broken arm was not yet ont of the
sling. k

Amos ought to have been Santa
Claus, but bad flatly refused. 8o Leo-
ua herself, made up into a startiing
Christmas fairy, with a black half

wask and a pair of realistic wings, ap- | e

portiotied properiy the Christmas tree's |
frult, saying things that fitted most|
cases beautifully and so doubled the
value of the presents, Nobody had
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